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=" 8 To thee, indulgent Grove! I fudious fing: 

Nor will thy Ear the favourite Strain refuſe, | 


Thou Friend to Truth,—to Science, —-and the Muſe! 


How widely differ Reaſon's calm Deſires 5 


From what Pow'r boaſts, or Vanity admires ? 
United theſe their laviſh Stores may waſte, 


But what's Profuſion unadorn'd with Taſte ? 
Pride for her Votaries may the Dome prepare, 
Or lift the e Column high in Air- 10 


* A 2 May 
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(4) 
May plan the Maze—the long Canal deſign, 
Or bid afar the ſculptur'd Trophy ſhine ! 
But vain the Labour. — and the Coſt as vain, 
Not adamantine Gates can ſnut out Pain: 
In vain to Shades, or Grots the Guilty run, 15 
Unthinking Fools !-—and ſeek themſelves to ſuun: 
A helpleſs Grandeur deſtitute of Joy; 
While Cottages afford, what Crown's can't buy ! 
Move where we will, we have not far to roam; 
For where can Peace be found— if loſt at Home ? 26 
All other Matters touch us not a Farthing, 
So let us * a Proſpect of your Garden. 


Here as I tread-—methinks I joy to trace 
The antient Culture of the Latian Race; 
Ere Rome from Aſia drew her baneful Pride, 25 
And Luxury prevail'd while Freedom (1) dy'd: 
Bleſt Days, when blameleſs Want was thought no Shame, 
And Virtue was the only Path to Fame ! 
When ſtern Dictators ſtoop'd to guide the Plow, 


Ard Conſuls liv'd on Roots—as you do now. 30 


As ſkilful Painters to attract the Sight 
Place the chief Object in the ſtrongeſt Light 
— — — 


(1) Lacan juſtly ſays on this Subject, that 
Sevior armis, 


Luxuria incubuit, vicumque wlſciſcitur arbem. 


So 
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(5) (erate 


So charms the Walk that (2) does af ENCE ho 
To the fair Boſom of the rural Shade ; 

By Angel's borne (3) where Henry's Arms are ſeen, 35 
With Seymour's joyn'd his Third, but happieſt Queen: 
To whom her beſt of Princes England owes, 

Altho' he liv'd too ſhort for her Repoſe. 


Here as I reſt—-I view on either Hand, 

In two fair Ranks the neat Pede/tals (4) ſtand ; 40 
Each with its lowry Charge, adorn'd and crown'd, 
From whence diſcloſing Odours circle round: 

The radiant I ribes their richeſt Liveries Wear 

At Flora's call and paint the ſhining Year : 
There breathes the M ovodbine,. — there the bluſhing Roe, 
The Lilly there its pale Effulgence ſhews : 46 
The July Flower its crimſon Luſtre ſheds, 

While gaudy Tulißps rear their varied Heads: 

The filver'd Pink: along the Borders riſe, 

And all the Pomp of Nature ſtrikes the Eyes. 50 


As ſome coy Nymph who would her Lover warm, 
By half e heightens every Charm; 


The principal Walk at the Enterance of the Garden, 

a A fine __ of — carving over a Seat at the End of it, 
reſenting the Arms of Henry VIII. impaling thoſe of Fane 

—_ Mother to K. Edward VI. 28 

(4) Square Pedeſtals of Freeftene, with Flower -Pots plac'd at due A 


Diſtances along the principal Walk. | a. 
= 


: (6) 
So does the Sight, thy happy Garden pleaſe, 
And opens all its Beauties by degrees : 
Thus when the Morning ſheds its ruddy Ray, 55 
In the Allegro with Delight (5) I ſtray; 
Where blooming all the vegetable Race 
Well: elos'd are ſeen and fill the verdant Space: 
And where Pomona joyful to appear, 
Gives the rich Promiſe of a plenteous Year. 560 


Here ſtands a Seat with duca / Arms enſign d, 
(Great Montagu's with Montagu's (6) combin'd) 
Auſpicious Names whoſe Sound to all imparts, 
The Love of Learning, and of ſocial Arts. | | 

Here while I ſit I taſte the gratefull Breeze, 65 
That ſteals along—and whiſpers thro' the Trees. 
Ho ſpreads luxuriant all the vernal Bloom: 
While every Bloſſom {wells with freſh Perſume : 
From Spray to Spray the feather d Natives rove, 
And ſeaſ us with the Mulick of the Grove. 70 


Court you Repoſe ?bchold yon friendly Bow'r 
Invites, to ſereen you from the Noontide Hour 


— 
— 


n 


/ 


(5) A Walk fo call'd on the Left Side of the Garden, having a 
 . Kitchen Garden on one Hand, laid out in an elegant manner. | 
(6) A Seat at the End of it, with the Arms over it of the late 
Duke of Mancheſter, who married a Daughter of the Duke of 
Montagu, n #0 
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(7) 
Round which the Je/mine, with the mantling Yize 
And Honey-Succle blend, their Sweets combine; 
While o'er the Entrance Humble's (7) Scutcheon plac'd, | 
Bids us like him be temperate, mild, and chaſte : 
Here interrupt no Cares—no Noiſe alarms, - 
But Solitude diſplays her peaceful Charms: 
While the kind Mues here their Vigils keep, 
And each corroding Thought is lull'l to leep, 80 


Near this Receſs appears a ſylvan Space, 
Where Forteſtue enjoys the Sweets of Peace: 
Good Forteſcue (8) whoſe philoſophic Mind, 
Glows for the general Welfare of Mankind ; | 
Eyes the great End for which his Soul was made, 85 
And with his Preſence dignify's the Shade, | 


Tis hot—the Orb of Day top powerful grows, my 
Then let me trace your lonely (9) Penſeroſe ; = | 
Where thro' the quivering Leaves the Zephyr: play, 
While the thick Umbrage forms a doubtful Day: 90 


2 — — — ——— 


(7) An agreeable Arbour at the Bottom of the Garden, over 
the Door of which is the Eſcutcheon of the late Sir Wilkam 
Humble, Bart. | , - 

(8) Contiguous to this is the Yineyard, a pleaſant retir'd Spot 
belonging to the Right Honourable Milliam Forteſeue, Eſqz Maſter 
of the Rol, a Gentleman of the greateſt Worth and Integrity. 
| (9) A ſhady green Walk, on the Right Side of the Garden, ſo 
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(8) 
Where Silence fits upon her Throne reclin'd, 
And Contemplation ſooths the penſive Mind. 


Here ſtop—and entering view the flvan (10) Grott, 
Indulge Reflection, and be Crowds forgot: 
For lo before your Sight an Emblem ſtands, 95 
How Virtue ſuffers when her Foe commands? 

There cruel Beauty ſhines in Smiles array'd, 

- Exulting in the Miſchief it has made; 

With the weak King the Warton's Prayer ſucceeds, 
And at her Will the Saint—the Martyr (11) bleeds, 129 
As on th' inſtructive Tale I caſt my Eye, 

Sick of the World —1 vent a conſcious Sigh; 

And wiſh, like this, ſome undiſturb'd Retreat, 

Far from the Guilt and Falſhoods of the Great. 


Turn where I will ſome Object new is ſeen, 105 
The Hedge ſweet blooming——or the Alley green; 
Or Wilderneſs (12) that marks the pleaſing Ground, 
Where the „ill Lyon guards his nightly Bound; 
Or little Field, adorn'd with ripening Grain, 
Or Nurſery ſcatter'd thro' the Orchard-Scene : 110 


| (10) A ſhady Summer- Houſe cloſe by the Penſeroſe. 
17) An excellent Picture of the Head of St. Jobs the Bartiſ, 
being ted to Herodias, © 


(12) A little Wilderneſs, juſt by which is the Figure of a Lyon 
in a watching Poſture; at big as the Life, * | 
| | Thkro' 


(9) 


Throꝰ the fair who/e ſuch decent Order ſhines, 

Such Elegance with Nature's Aid combines; 

So well diſpos'd the Parts ſo juſt they lie, 

That nothing breaks diſcordant on the Eye : 

Each Plant—each Tree is taught its proper Place, 113 
And not a Spot is ſeen without a Grace. 


One Scene remains and claims the Muſes Care, 

Let her aſcend, and ſing thy Belvidere : (13) 
What Graces conſecrate the ſweet Retreat ? 
Without how ſmiling——and within how neat. 120 
Around the Meads their flow'ry Pride diſplay, 
Where with their Dams the ſportive Lambkirs play ; 
There harmleſs Aſs ſeek their nightly Fold, 

(Tho' mean the Flock, (1 4) they bring their Owner Gold) 
How ſmiles with Innocence the Village Scene ? 125 
The Walks how pleaſant ?- and the Groves bow green? 
From hence what varied Proſþe&s court the Eyes, 

What intermingled Shades and Villas riſe ? - | 
Oer the wide View dilates th' impaſſion d Sight, | 

And Fancy ſets no Bounds to the Delight. 139 


A large Room adjoining to the Houſe, fronting the Church, 


) 
on of South Side of the Garden, having not only an agreeable 
Proſpect of the Town of Richmond, but a very extenfave View 0b 
the Country. 1 
(14) Mr. Scor, an honeſt Man in the Neighbourhood, who kee;? 
ar 200 Alles, 


Le : 
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Lo, there the Riva Hamlets (1 5) fair aſcend, 
Whoſe neighbouring Beauties ſeem in one to blend ; 
There pointed Harrow's (16) interpoſing Brew 
Conceals loſt Cammns,—Self-abandon'd ne-, ;, 
Where rigid Juſtice, with too ſtern Regard, 135 
Has blaſted Charms which Time perhaps had ſpar'd ; 
And what Magrificence was long a doing, | 

Is now become a Heap of noble Ruin ! 


A little leſs remote the Landſcape trace, 
Where Aden Faling ſhine with ſeperate Grace; ; 140 
Or ſtraggling Brentford, beſt at Diftance view'd, 
Or Thiftleworth reflected in the Flood; 
Or Kew, —(weet Spot here Britain's darling Care, 
For Health or Pleaſure oftentimes (17) repair: . 
Ye guardian Angels! watch their tender Youth, 145 
Oh form their Minds to Virtue and to Truth! | 
Set all their Parent's Worth before their Eye, 
And then thcir ſpotleſs Fame ſhall never dye. 


Imperial Thames beneath us rolls unſeen, 
And laves the Banks of once-diſtinguiſh'd Shene; 150 


Se 


(15) Highgate and Hamphead Hills. 

(16) The unhappy Fate of this ſtately Pile, nad? 205 Garden 
* ch adorned, is too well known to need particularizing. 
) The young Princes and Princeff-s, Children to their Royal 
H the Prince and Princeſs of NM es. 

The 


(nn) 
The Seat of mighty Kings (18) in Ages paſt, 
Where great victorious Edward breath'd his laſt : 
Which Henry's Hands adorn'd with ſtudious Aim, 
Then ſtamp'd the favourite Villa with his Name: 
And having deck'd it with a Sovereign's State, 155 
Here paid the Debt of Nature and of Fate. 
Oh could the Monarch frem his Tomb ariſe, 
How would he view his Richmoud with ſurprize? 
Where ſcarce one ſingle (19) Battlement remains, 
To mark his Grandeur—or reward his Pains : 160 


For Time that hurries Princes to the Grave, 


As little ſpares the Monuments they leave ; 
On Stone and Braſs his Teeth conſuming prey, 
Deface the Buſt—and eat ev'n Praiſe away. 


Nor deep emboſom'd tho in Shades it 1 ye, 
Muſt Peter/ham eſcape the Muſe"; Eye: 
Inchanting Scene !—-where Meditation broods, 
Breaths in the Gale—and whiſpers thro' the Woods: 
Where in ſad Notes the Nightingale complains, 
While till Attention liſtens to her Strains. 


165 


170 


4525 The Palace of Shene was rebuilt by Henry V. His Prede- 
cefſor Edward III. died here, and his Succeſſor Henry VII. greatly 
embelliſh'd it, and gave it the Name of Richmond, the Made he 
had borne before his Acceſſion. That Monarch alſo departed this 
Life here April 22d, 1509, aged 52. | 

- (19) Nothing remains of this famous Edifice but an old Gate- 
way, over which is ſeen this King's Arms ; and a ſmall Part of it 

- adjoining to the Seat of Lewis Way, Elq; "44 | 
Where 


n 
Where noble Harrington has (20) fix'd his Seat, 
And with his Preſence gilds the fair Retreat. 
Here, conſcious of ſuperior Worth, enjoys 
The genuine Bi, of Life without the Noiſe ; 
While Freedom eyes him in the ſecret Grove, 175 
Fond of her Welfare, claim his Country's Lowe ; 
And round his Brow the Olive Mreatb puts on, 
To grace the Lawrels which before he won. 


Return, ſtray'd Muſe, for Beauties nearer Hand 

. Require thy Preſence, and thy Skill demand: 180 

But how ſhalt thou deſcribe the Objects round? 

Or point one Charm, where numberleſs are found : 

There Decker's Manſion o'er the level Green, 

Emerging from ſurrounding Shades is ſeen ; 

Decker, (zt) by whom is truly underſtood, 185 

That Grandeur which conſiſts in doing Good. 

There Turner's Seat (22) the pleas'd Beholder ſees, 

There Child's, (23) there Houblon's, 24) glitter thro the 
Trees. | 


— 
* 


g 20) Peterſham, a moſt agreeable ſolitary Village, where his Ex- 
cy the Earl of Harrington has à fine Scat, and which gives 
the Title of Viſcount to his Eldeſt Son. 
(21) Sir Matthew Decker, Bart. 
22.) — Turner, Eſq; 
23) Samuel Child, Eſq. 
(24) Lady Haablan s. 


Here. 


TE {263 
Here Hills Abode, whom let the Muſe commend, 


A focial Partner, and a worthy Friend. (25) 190 


© Now let us view, Friend Grove, thy calm Retreat, 
How cool, how pleaſant looks thy little Seat ? 

———- Within how chearful does the Place appear, 

Not dreſs'd in Pomp, yet from Diſorder clear; 

Where decent Elegance delights to reign, 195 
And all is affluent, eaſy, and ſerene : | 
Where Painting (26) fuch ſtrong Images conveys, 

That on the Canvaſs half deceiv'd we gaze: 


While uſeful Books a juſt Reception find, 
And feaft with Knowledge the inſtructed Mind. 200 


No Broils, no Cares, moleſt this rural Cell, 
Here ſoft Repoſe and ſocial Pleaſure dwell: 
While the chain'd Mafif” guards the (27) Parlar Door, 
An honeſt Dog that never bit the Poor, 


Here —iſ you wiſh to ride - and taſte the Air, 205. 


Vou have but croſs your Garden to repair; 
Where while old Tay/er (28) harneſſes your Steed, 
You ſee, well pleas'd, your Poultry round you feed: 


* 


(25) Jonathan Hall, Eſq; Citizen and Diſtiller of Londen, 

(26) An excellent Collection of Pictures. 

(27) The Figure of. a large Maſtiff, chain'd nezr the Window 
of a large Farlour, under the great Room. 

(28) The Carcener. 


And 


{ 14 ) 


And while theſe Objects your Amuſement fix, 
You envy not a Duke, his Coach and Six. 210 
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Thus, as the Bee the flow'ry Scenes explores, 

And borrows ſtudious all her dulcet Stores; 

So has the Muſe, tho“ with too faint Eſſay, 

Attempted, Grove, thy Villa to ſurvey ; 

A Villa which reſembles much thy Heart, 215 

Enrich d by Nature, open, free from Art; | 
And where concentring in the golden Mean, 

The real Happineſs of Life is ſeen : 
| Here may you long with Health and Reader prove, 

Theſe Joys you value—and that Peace you ne; ; 220 
And in the Vacancy of grave Affairs, 

Here find a Refuge from conſuming Cares: 

In learned Eaſe may here your Moments paſs, 

Till Time commiſſion'd turn the deſtin'd Glaſs ; 

And gently you exchange your happy Shade, 225 

For Bowers of Bliſs, whoſe Beauties never f ade. 
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Richmond, May ;1, 
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